Safety Riddles

Guess the thing that each poem is about.
This is a tool and not a toy,
It is a joy to any boy,
He keeps it closed or in a case
For use in the right way and place.

It is most beautiful and bright,
But it is something that you light,
Only when grown-ups say you might.
To leave it cold and dead is right.

You have them when you do not see,
Just where you step; when you forget
To hold two places on a tree;
Or run across a floor that's wet.

It's green a while, and then it's red,
Sometimes it's yellow in between,
You stand and wait when you see red,
You cross the street when you see green.

ANSWERS; knife, campfire, falls, traffic light.
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